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Copy of Part of a Letter 1 


wrote to my Brother at 
Lilling-Hall, September 17, 
1776. £4 


DEAR BROTHER, 

HAVE not had one Letter from 
1 you fince you went into York- 
ſhire : I am content however to 
hear well of you and yours, though 
not from you. I know you hate to 
write Letters as much as I do: and 
your Son Tom has been a very good 
Secretary to tranſmit you all Occur- 
rences concerning us and our Friends, 


which I am perſuaded will be readily 


admitted by you as a proper Excuſe 


for my not writing. 


„ I have 
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I have now the Satisfaction to ac- 
quaint you that we are all happily 
returned in Safety and good Health 
from Worceſterſhire : You will per- 
haps expect that I ſhould give you 
an Account of the Pleaſures we en- 
Joyed, as uſual, in that Country; 
but other Scenes ſoon diſlodged all 
Ideas of Pleaſure from my Mind for 
the Time we ſtaid there. | 


My Boy rides well upon the little 
Horſe your Son To bought for him 
at Oxford; it is very gentle, and 
neither ſtumbles nor ſtarts ; but rid- 
ing out one Day with my Wife and 

him, going through a Piece of 
ſwampy Ground, the Horſe threw 
him under my Mare's Belly; I ſtopt 
at the Moment, but could not keep 
my Beaſt ſo ſteady, but that my 

Wife cried out, the Child is killed, 
you are trampling him to death. 
Very 
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Very providentially the Mare only 


trod about him and upon his 
Cloaths, but not on any Part of his 
Body. Imagine what I felt on this 
Occaſion. Yet this was far ſhort of 
a tremendous Affair which Mg 


a few W afterwards. 


We made a co with a- neigh- 
bouring Gentleman to go over Mal. 
vern-Hill to a Rabbit-Warren. My 
Wife, her Siſter, Brother, Frank, 
and myſelf, with the Gentleman and 
a little Boy of his about the Age of 
ours. Part of our Way was by the 
Side of the Hill, where there is a 
Road made broad enough for three 
or four Perſons to go abreaſt 3 the 
Hill above an Hundred Yards, and 
Two Hundred perpendicular below. 
I went firſt ; my Boy followed me; 
and che reſt came behind. About 
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Mid- Way my Boy was fo terrified 
that he pulled his Horſe hard, the 
Curb being tight, and he having a 
tender Mouth, wheeled about with 
his Head to the Hill above, and his 
Tail to the Precipice below; to 
which he kept backing to within two 
Inches of his going over : one Step 
more would have decided his Fate. 
I faw nothing of this, being five or 
{ix Yards before, but heard a fright- 
ful Scream from the Child, Oh / TI 
am gone, I am gone. I turned round, 
attempted to jump off my Horſe, 
but fell upon his Neck motionleſs, 
utterly unable to bring my. Leg over 
his Back; and could only lift up my 
Soul to Heaven, to that Almighty 
Being, who is not flow to hear, nor 
impotent to ſave. At that dreadful 
Moment, the Horſe ſtood ſtill, (hi- 
therto d fuſe: thou go, but no further) 
ye though 


C93 
though the Horſe could ſee no Dan- 
ger, when Mr. H. Green, who was 
next to him, in about half a Mi- 
nute, took hold of the LE and 
led him off. 


The Loſs of any Child, by a Fall 
from a Horſe, or out of a Window, 
is very affecting; it is ſtill more ſo, 
if that Child ſhould be an only one; 
but what Words can expreſs the An- 
guiſh of Mind that a rent muſt 
feel, who deems himſelf acceſſary to 
the Death of his beloved only Child. 
I could hardly get any Sleep for ſe- 
veral Nights after; and when I did, 
I heard the heart-piercing Sound of 
OI am gone, I am gone; and ſaw 
in my Imagination the Horſe and 

Boy tumbling from the Rock and 
daſhed to Pieces. The Agony I was 
in, would wake me; and I found 

myſelf 
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myſelf in a profuſe Sweat, the Bed 
ſhaking under. me. Even now my 
Heart melts within me at the Re- 


 membrance of it. 


If hereafter it ſhould pleaſe God 
to deprive me of my Child, without 
any horrible Circumſtances like theſe, 
J think I can bear the Loſs with Re- 


ſignation; ſaying with 7, „ The 


Lord gave; and the Lord hath 


taken away: Bleſſed be the Name 


of the Lord.” But I have a Confi- 


dence in God that his Life is pre- 


ſerved for ſome good bee when 


I 'am no more. 


I have heard of ſome great Loſſes 
1 have had in my Abſence from 
Town. I hear it with Indifference ; 
for my Son is alive. Thus you fre- 
quently find ſome important Object 
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in Life ſwallows up all inferior Con- 
ſiderations, and we are happy or mi- 


ſerable, rich or poor, by an. 
and Compariſon. 


Now that my Thoughts are at 
eaſe, and verging on the Grave, to 
a philoſophic Mind like yours, en- 
lightened by Chriſtian Knowledge, 
I may venture to add this ſhort and 
obvious Reflection: Of how little 
Importance is every Thing in this 
ſublunary World, when compared 
with the great Concerns of another 
Life. Here we have but a momen- 
tary Exiſtence, hereafter an eternal 
Duration! Where is the Compariſon, 
and what ought to be our Eftima- 
tion © 
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